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Queft. 1. 


5 BR The varions Fealoufie 
And (hove what cure’ in Art or Nature lies 
For thefe dire poyfons which rhe Mind perplex ? 


Anfw. "That Faundice’ of the Soal, * chat lazy pain 


Which {carce wed. wifth-our Enemies fhou’d know, 


How can we by meer Theory explain, 
Or how the Efzds without thé Caufes thovy,? 


Whom weadore no thought of Sin’can feize, 
We're of their Virtue, as their Love fecure ; 

The World may flighi.or envy, which they pleafe, 
But fil! chat Flame’s immortal that’s fo pure. 


Friendfhip and Love in all their glorious Train 
Ne're yet coud boalt a happier-few than we : 
Tous your Query then you fend in vain, 
Go ask the Great and Rich for Fealoufie. 


Quelt. 2. Since Love depends not on our Will, 
Bxtis moft free and unconfig’d ; 
How can Inconltancy be il 
When a plain force uponthe mind ? 


Anfw. Love is at firft at our Command, 
Till Fancy doesthe Judgement bind ; 
Which if in time we don’e withftand, 
Enflaves the Body andthe Mind. 


Ifa firft Love we thus may tame, 
A fecond we may eafier rule, 

Inconflant then’s too mild. a Name 
For one that’s either Knave or Fool. 


Queflt. 3. What Reafons give the Learned Club, 
Wry Bacchus ftriding crofs a Tub 
Is printed fat, 2s Well fed Qxe, 
Or thole who lick the Butter: box. 
When moft Good Fellows, whofe large [ups 
Rival the Gods Almighty Cups ; 
Wo never baul: a Glas, or {pare it, 
But are most zealous in their Claret. ”~ 
Grow meazre, lean, con{ume away, 
As thouz Wine melted down their Clay, 
Till like Candle puff’d by Bellows 
Thev're more like fhides than Punchenellos > 
Ante. With honelt Qurijt we'll not quarrel 
Becau'e he kiows not Tub from Barrel: 
Bid Eyes, Goodfellows often trouble, 
He ne’re fees weil that ftill fees double, 
Barco your Queftion, if we can, Sir, 
I's now high time to give an Anfwer. 
Painters you know, who daub a Siga, 
Love with their O;/ to mingle Wine ; 
Whence like their Landlords, ere thep ve don 
Their Chalk tcores double, two for one 
And they the jolly God contrive 
often twice as big’s the Life : 
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Than mortal Torers, at this Seafon 

‘Tis eafie enough to find the Reafon: 
Taat Spirk is young, and yet can bear it, 
Befites, he always gers good ‘Claret, 

Not he who fearcht each corner for it: 


Each us,great Athens Sons, from whence’ ( Scarce Cer 
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s Loves Empire vex, 


better Int 
gs fine, * 


And the, wer ~~ 
Can Piste. Fl to the Stars,’ in{tead 


f Foves own Skinker, Ganimeds. —* 
not, down Stairs he headlong Kicks, | 
And plunges tentile deep in Sigx : 
And that’s the Caufe, the Truth totell 
That makes him look fo plump and well, 
So like-his owne fair Hog thead fhow ; 
Whilft. Militant Dr, ds here below, 
Who meafure out their Time by Glaffes, 
Yet carry Sunedydls in their Faces ; 
E’rethey ate it ken of fifty come 
Are:poifon'd wa hard Names and Stum: 
But if their Irom Nature bear it, . 
And ftruggles fore and aftto clear it, 

It purgesall their Flefh away,, 

They drip their Tallow inthe fray ; 

Their Candle of its Coat bereft 
Nothing-but the bare wick is. left: 


Queft. 4. To you, Minerva’s Sons ! let me addrefs 
My Doubts, for you, if any, fure can tell 
Ts there, and where areal Happinefs ; 
A Foy that all our Agonies camquell, 
A Heav x 10 flye to from this mundane Hel] ? 


Anjw..Strongly to Happinefs our Natures tend; 
Nor was that tctihencd inferib'd in vain: , 
This is the white towhich.all Arrows bend; 
This is the hop’d Reward of all our pain, 
And this we alone in Virtue and Friendfbip gain. 
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How wretched he whom here no. Friend will own, 
But far more’ wretched they whom none above; 

If that’s but once fecur’d, our work is done, 

Nor need we wae to ftay, or to remove, 

What's Heav’n bat ch’ heighth of Virtue, and of Love? 


Queft. 5. Since Virtue is allow'd ‘by all to'be 
The faireft Light in weak Humanitie : 
And fince the wileand good do all agree 
Unjuft Ambitions wretched State 
To profecute with. endle(s bates: 
Sty why to Bzafts the name of Brute. Wegive, 
And why muft Cefar's Name thus bonour'd live ? 


“ph. Sg 
Anfw. One half o’th’ World th’ ambitions wretch adore; 
As Indians do their Devilifh Gods, for fear : 
The other half in hopésto fhate his pow’r, 
And prey on all “their «weaker Neighbours near 
The moft will ftilhe'th’ ftrongeft fide appear. 
The wife and good are few, Yearee known to Fame, 
Thé they wou'd fpeak, the will not hear; ~ 
Only expos'd to ridicule and’ , _ ( Name. 
And in the Crowd of Knaves and Fools they lofe. their 
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Queft. 6. What fhail I do— whither fai run 
That by a Marriage State am quite undone ? 
My Freedom loft, there’s nought that Ican follow, . 
Nought I can fee but approaching Sorrow. — 
To Sence and Reafon I’m fare ‘tis fo, 
For ‘tis Money makes the Mare for te go = (Prov. 
And without which no place is to be gor, 
No Shop to be kept, nor Freedom to be bought, 
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Anfwo. To Court to.Court Man, as faft as thou canit hie, 
Or elfe to the Play-houfe to write Comedy : 
Thou need’ft noFarcelo make the.World grin, 
Repeat thy own Verfe, and there's Farce enough therein. 
If this won't do, and,.thou'Ittake no nay, 
The At henians- protefs they have no more toyfay : 
Bue mutt clap’ thee o’th’ file wich the loft Grumbletonjans, 
And prepare tor thy fall to theBrowa-Patemonians. 


Queft..7. My Mufe is dull; an. I do vvant the skill 
To make good Verte, forto declare my Will: 
Ifsny Eflay don’t fie your Learned Pen, 
Pray toll me how I may endeavour then. 
An{w. To Proteus once a City-Poet came, 
Who wrote like this, and ask’dithe Road to Fam: : 
How his {trong lines the Aéfors throats muiagiit tear, 
And with loud Claps fill the wide Dheater ? 
The ftruggling Goi when he in vain had try’d 
To break his Bonds i tury, thus reply’d——~ 
“Wretch!ask no more, Fete nere intended thee 
** For honourable Rags, and Poetrie. 
“To fomething wirmer thy Ambition raffle, 
“ Thele Lines deferve the Fur, tho’ not the Bays. 


Queft. 8. Since when and why the World did Poets grant, 
Thofe {pacious. Limits otber Writers want ? 

An{w. That borndle{s pace thré which cheir Fancys flow 
Unto themfelves, and not the World they owe: 


Tho’ Law looks fowr, and fain their fteps wou’d bind, 


Gypfies and Poets feorn to be confin’d. 


Queft. 9. What is the-Reafon men are le{s inclin’d 
To Bafhjulne(s, than are the Women kind ? 

Anfw,. The Reafon.fometimes is a thicker Skin, 
But oftuer far becaufe more us'd to Sin. 


Queft. 10. Since Womens Bodies were deriv’d at firft 
From Min, why are they now the fairer Dult ? 

An{w. The Caufe of this ‘tis eafie to explore, 
They only are the Gold, and Wethe Ore. 


Queft. 11. Venus and Mars with equal pow’r conte/t 
For the entire pofteflion of my Breatft. 
Honour, the Spurof War, does boldly beat 
A march, her gentler fighs found a retreat. 
Be [peedy then in “anfwering which way 
I fhall Incline, the Cafe bears no delays 
Or in plain proje -/hall I marry or goto the wars? 
Anjw. This Cafe ifyeither Love or Honour clear, 
There is not much of défficulty here: 
On the fame fide their fuffrages they bring, 
Both cry, pluck both Boots off, and take the Rizz : 
Your Love's paft doubt* if you on Wedlock venture, 


Such made your Miftrefs headlon | 
And haft like you, to be undone. Se 
But if you've al] the Truth reveal’d, 

And not deliver’d, tho’ you've feal’d, 
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din fpite of Love. 
o The Qu fons concerning Mat. > 
ave Queltions cor © 27. §2, 53) Capa- 
bility, Gripus, Cleomenes, Boys. being Poet in ordi- 
nary, Five falfe quantities, Wage mare(chal, Banbox, 
thall’be all anfwered next Saturday, 


We find our félves cenfur’d for fome falle Quantities in 
5 Verfes in our Paper on Saturday was leven-night, 
we therefore think fit to tell the World, that our 
Book/eller has the very Verles that we fent to the 
Prefs, (which we thall again take notice of in our 
next Paper,) and that the Printer thro’ 2 miflake 
put thele ia their room, althé they weie datht out 
with a Pen, as may be feenby any Body that has 
the Curiofity to be fatisfy'd. © 

The Ladies Queftions will be aniwered next Tue(dzy. 
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‘7 Thatiextraordinary Inftance of a Youne 
Ladys “heing in Love, is inferted’ in the 
12 Numbers that compleat our 6th. Vo- 
lume, which faid 12 Numbers wiil be 
publifht next Thurfday, containing Av- 
{vers to the many Ingenious Queltions 
lately fent us. 


Aobertifements. 


Or Sale by the Candle on Tuefday the 24 Muy. 1602. 
at the old Amfterdam Coffee-houle in 84rthclomew-lane 
onthe backfide ofthe Royal Exchange, at 2 a Clock inthe 


Afternoon : 


1oq quarter barrels of r w Raifons of the Sun, being 
about 12:in a Loty airs s. per hundred weight. 

12 Barrels and 4 Ehds. Mujcodzvo Sugai in 3 Lotsat 
26 s. pr C. weight. 

1500 Kid skinsat 1 d. each, in 3 Lotts. 

$5 Butts new Sherry-Wine,from 5 /-to 28 /. per Burt. 

30 Butts new Cales Tent, from 23/. toz9¢/. per Burr. 

7 Butts new Tent, or Alicant, at 28 ¢. per Butt, be- 
ing an entire parcel, and none fold out, to be fold 
One Butt in each Lot. 


Printed Bills of the particular Lotts and Prizes, and 
where the Goods may be {eeil, are to be had at Charles 
Coffee-houfe in French-Court, over againit the Angel 
and Crown Tavggn behind the Royal Exchange. 


er “EO morrow Morning will be publifht a Treatife 
entituled, Gofpel Truth flated and vindicated, 


wherein fome of Dr. Crifps Opinions are confidered, and 


the oppofite Truths are p! 


The Moufe loves Cheefe, or ne’re the Trap wou'd enter ; 
plainly ftated and confirmed. 
By Danie! Williams. 


Then for yortr Honour, that can ne’re mifcarry, 
He dares meet any Danger that dares Marry. 


Queft, 12. Like Fire extinguifht by the Sun 
I loft my Eyes with looking on, 
And thrd ve Ruines fhe did dart 
Soft little Cupids to my Heart. 
My Paffion grew, and Ureveal'd, 
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ti] The Double Defcent, a Poem, eefcribing both Invafi- 
ons, Price 6. d. 


aN Grays-Inn-lane in Plow-yard, the third Door, lives Dr. 
pat Kirleus, a Collegiate Phyfician, and Sworn Phy- 
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She met the Charm, and then we feal’d. 
A two yeats Bondage yet denies 

The Confummation of our Joys; 
Till when we've privately refign'd 
Our Souls, ‘by facred Hymen joyn’d. 
Say if this Aion lawful be, 


fician in Ordinary to King Charles the Second, until his death ; 
1o with a Driak and Pill (hindring no Bufine{s ) undertakes 
Ulcers, Sores, Swellings inthe Nole, Face, or other 
h, Scurts, Leprofies, and Venerial Difeafe,expecting 


wl 
to Cure any 
parts ; Scabs, Ite 5 Re ‘ 
nothing until the Cure be finifhed: Of the laft he hath cured many 
hundreds in this City, many of them after Huxing, which carries the 
evil from the Lower Parts to the Head, and {0 deft Oys many. The 


Drink is 35. the Quart, the Pill 1s. a Box, with DureCions ; a bet- 
ter Purger than which was never given, ior they cieanfe tie Body oi 
all Impurities, which are the caufes Of Dropties, Gouts, Scurviess 

a *s n share riaets Rh Ret 
Stone or Gravel, Painsin the Head, and other parts, Wit ) another 
Drink at rs. 6 d.a Quart. He cures ali Fevers and hot Diliempers 
without Bleeding, except in few Boates. He gives his Opinien te 


all chat writes or comes for nothing. 


Or elfe to our Parents Treacherie. 

Anfw. The Furies brib’d, you cannot fail, 
Tho? ill yeur Caufe, you mutt prevail : 
You ev’n might Radamanth’ apppeale 
With Lines f foft, fo fweet as thele, 
Nay, your much injur’d Parents pleafe- 
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